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KING 

AND THE 

MILLER 

SCENE, Sheriuoo4 Portfi, 

Enter feveral Courtiers as lojf. 
T Courtier. 
I S horrid dark \ and this 
Wood I believe has nei- 
ther End nor Side. 

4 C. You mean to get 

out at> for we have found 

one in you fee. 

■zC. I wifli our good King Harry 

had kept nearer home to hunt \ in my 

B Mind 
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Mind the pfety, tame Deer inLoaJott 
make much better Sport than the wild 
oiies in Sherwood Forefi, 

■^3 C. I can't tell which Way his 
Majefly went, nor whether any-body 
is with him or not, but let us keep 
together pray.' ■ 

^€, Ay, ^y, 'like true Courtigrs, 
take Care of ourfelves whatever be- 
comes of Matter. 

a C. Well, it's a terrible Thing to 
be loft in the Dark. 

4 C. It is. And yet it's fo common a 
Cafe, that one would not think it 
fliould be at all fo. Why we are all 
of us loft in the Dark every Day of 
our Lives. Knaves keep us in the 
Dark by their Cunning,' and Fbols 
by their Ignorance. Diyines lofe us in 
dark Myftcries J Lawyers in' dark 
Cafes 3and Stafefmen in dark Intrigues : 
Nay-, the Light of Reafon, which we 
{o much boaft of^ what is it but a 
Darlc-Lanthorn, which' juft ferves to 
keep us from running our Nofe ar 
gainft a Poli, perhaps ; biit is no more 
able to lead us out of the dart Mifts 
pf Error iind Ignorance, in which we 
arei 
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lire loft, than an TgmsfaPaui w6uld U'; 
to conduft us out of this Wood f 

I C. But, my Lord,, this ia no time 
for Preaching methinfcs. ' And for all 
your MoraS, Day-light would be 
much preferable to mis jDarknefs ;I 
believe. 

3 G. Indeed wouM it. But come, 
let us go on, we fiiall find feme Houfe 
or other by and by. • 

3 C. I am afraid of ruflning riiy 
Nofe againft a Tree. 

I C. Ah I my Lord, -a Nofe may 
fae in niore. Danger than by hugging 
a Tree. 

4 C. , Come along. ■ ' - -'{Rxeunt. 

Enter thp K l » G aUne. 

No, no, this can be ■ no publiek 
Road that's certain : I am loft, quite 
loft; indeed. What's this } '■ The Stump 
of an old Tree. Here mult my Ma- 
jeftyfit down to reft. Of what Ad- 
vantage is it noftr to be a King ? 
Night ftiews me no Refpeft : I cannot 
fee better,, nor Walk fo well as ano- 
ther Man. What is a King ? Is Ee 
not wifcr than, another .Man? Not 
B 3 ■ wich- 
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without his Counfellors I plainly find. 
Is he not more poweriul ? I oft have 
been told fo, indeed, but what now can 
my Power command ? Is he fiot greater 
and more magnificent ? When feated 
on his Throne^ and furrbunded with 
Nobles and Flatterers , perhaps he 
may think io, but when loft in a 
Wood, alas ! what is he but a common 
Man ? His Wifdom knows not which 
is North and which is South ; his 
Power a Beggar's Dog would bark at j 
and his Greathefs the Beggar, would 
not bow to. . And yet how oft are we 
puff 'd up with thefe falfe Attributes ? . 
^ell, in lofingthe Monarch, I have 
found the Man. 

[T^e Report of a Qun is heard. 
Hark ! Some villain fure is near ! 
What were it beft to do? Will my 
Majefty proteA me ?. No. Throw 
Majefty afide then, and let Manhood 
do ic 

Enter ^-6e M i l l e R. 

Mil I believe I hear the Rogue, 
Who's there ? 
King. No Rogue> I affure you. 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



['3].. 

Mil. Little Better, Friend, I believe. 
Who fir'd that Gun? 

King, Not I,- indeed. 
, Mil. You lie, I believe.. 

King. Lie .' lie ! How ftrange it 
feems to me to be talk'd to in this 
Stile, [^^c] Upon my Word I 
don't. 

Mil. Come, come. Sirrah, confefs ; 
you have fliot one of the King's Deer, 
have not you ? 

King. No, indeed, I owe the King 
more Refpeft. I heard a Gun go orf, 
indeed, and was afraid fonie Robbers 
■ plight have been near. - 

Mil. I am npt bound to believe this. 
Friend. Pray who are you ? What's 
your Naipe ? . ■ 
' King. Name ! 

jy?A Nanic J yes Name.- Why you 
have a Name, have not you ? Wh^rp 
do you come from ? What is your Bq- 
fin^fs here ? 

King. Tlirfe arf Queftions I have 
not been us'd to, honeft Man. 

Mil, May be fo i but they are Quef- 
tions no honeft Man would be afraid 
to anfwer, I think : So if you can give 
no better Account of your felf, I 
fhall 
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ihall m^ke told to take 70Q alon^ 
with me, if you pleafe. 

King. With- you !- What ■ Autho- 
rity have you to -r— »«. 
■ Mil- The King'5 Authority, if I 
iiiuft give you an Account, Sir. :I 
am John Cocfik. the Miller of Manf- 
^eldy one of his Majefty's Keepers ip 
this Foreft of Sherwood ^ and I will 
let no fufpe£led .Fellow pafs this 
"Way that cannot give a tetter Ac- 
count, of himfelf than you have done, 
I promifeyou. 

Jdnjr I niuft fubmit tp my owii 
Aurfiority. [u0de.} Very well. Sir, 
I am glad tp near the King has fo 

food an Officet : And fii)ce ,1 find you 
ave his Authority, I will give you a 
better Account of myfelf, - if you will 
,do me the Favour to hear it. 

Mih It's more than you deferve, 
.1 believe j hot let's he^iriwhat you can 
fay for yourfelf. 

Kif^. I have the HoBour to belong 
to the King as well as you,- and, per- 
haps, ihouM be as unwilling to fee 
any Wrong done him. I ^ame down 
with him to hunt in this Foreft, and the 
Chace leading us to Day a great Way - 
from 
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from Home, I am benighted In this 
Weed, and have loft my Way. 

Mil. This does not found well j if 
you have been a hunting, pray where 
IS your Horfe ? 

King. I have tired nly Horfe fe thit 
he lay down under me, and I was ob- 
lig'd to leave him. • 

ML U I thought I might believe 
this now. 

Ktn_g» t am not ufed to lie> honeft 
Man. ... 

MiL What! d« ytfo live at CouJt^ 
and not lie f that's a likely Story in- 
deed. 

King. Be that as it will. I fpea^ 
Truth now I aflure you ; «nd, to coft- 
vincc you of it, if you will attend mc 
to Nettinghamt if I am near it ; or give 
me a Night's Lodging in yom* own 
Houfe, here is fomething to pay you 
for. your Trouble, and ir that is not 
fufficient, I will, fetisfy you in cbc 
Morning to your utmoft Defire. 

Mil. Ay, now lam oonvinc'd you 
are a Courtier j Here is a little Bribe 
6?r to Day, and a large Promife for 
To-morrow, -both in a Breath: Here, 
take it again^ and take this along 
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with it ' J ohn Cockle ja ndCour-'. 
tier, he caa do what 'he ought— —^ 
without a Bribe. . 

King* Thou art a very extraordina" 
ry Man I muft own j and I fliould b« 
glad, mechinksj to be further acquaint- 
ed with thee. 

Mil Thee! and Thou! Prythee. 
don't thee arid thou me j I believe I am 
a Man as yourfelf at leaft. 

King. . Sir, I beg your Pardon. 

Mil. Nay, I am not angry. Friend* 
only I don't love to ' be too familiar 
with any-body, before I know whether 
they deferve it or not. 

King. You are in the Right. But 
what am I to do ? 

Mil. You may do what you pleafc. 
You are twelve Miles from Not' 
tifigbaittf and all the Way through 
this thick Wood j but if you are re- 
folv'd upon going thither to Night, I 
will put you in the Road, arid direfl: 
you the beft I can i or if you will ac- 
cept of fuch poor Entertainment as a 
Miller can give, you Ihall be welcome 
to ftay all Night, and in the Morning 
I will go with you myfelf. 

Kitig^ 
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King. And cannot you go with me 
to Night ? 

MiL I would not' go with you to 
Night if you was the King. 

l^ng. Then I muft go with you. I 
^^^^ [Exeunt, 



Scene changes h the Town g/' Mansfield. 

Dick akne. 
Well, dear MansficU, I am glad to 
fee thy dirty Face again. But my 
Heart aches, methinks, for fear this 
fliould be only a Trick of theirs tb 
get me into their Power. Yet the Letter 
leems to be wrote with an Air of Sin- 
cerity, I confefs ; and the Girl was 
never us'd to lie till flie kept a Lord 
Company. Let me fee, I'll read it 
once more. 

Dear Richard, 

/ am at lafi {tho' much too late for 

me) convinced qfthe Injury done to us both 

bjf that bafe Man, who made mc think you 

falfe : He Jaw my Love to you mmov^d 

, " C bj 
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by all his Promtfes, or even the Offer 
of making me hts Wife ; Jo contrived 
thefe Letters, -which IfendyoUi to make 
me think J oil ju^ upon the Point of being 
married to another, a Thought I could 
not bear with Patience, fo aiming at Re- , 
venge on you, confented to my own Undo- 
ing- -^s foon as I difcover^d his Fillany, 
J hqflen'd to reproach him with it, and 
then immediately left him. I am now as 
wretched as yourfelf can wijh me ; but 
for your own fake I beg you to return hi- . 
thert for I have fame Hopes of being 
sble to do you Jufiice, which is the only 
Comfort of your moji difirefl, but ever 
qjfeSiionate, 

Peggy. 

There can be no Cheat in this fure ! 
The Letters flie has fent are, I think, 
a Proof of her Sincerity. .Well, I will 
go to her however : I cannot think Ihe 
will again betray me ; If flie has as 
TOuch Tendernefs left for me, as, in 
fpite of her lU-ufage, I ftill feel for 
her, I'm. fure ihe won't. Let me fee, 
I am not far from the Houfe, I believe. 
\_Exit, 

• . Scene 
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Scene changes to a Room. 
Peggy and P h oe b e. 

Pbm. Pray, Madam, make your- 
felfeafy. 

Peg, Ah ! Phxbe, (he that has loft 
her Virtue, has with it loft her Eafe, 
and all her Happlnefs. Yet fure toy 
Crime is not of the deepeft Dye ; I 
was not (asmoft-Womenare) footh'd 
and delighted with the gaudy Scene 
that brings their Ruin on ; mine was 
Diftrefs and deep Refentment, aiming 
at Revenge on that dear Man who 
never meant me Wrong. Believing, 
cheated Fool ! to think him falfe. 

Phce. Be patient. Madam, I hope 
you will fliortly be rcveng'd on that 
oeceitful Lord. 

Peg. I hope I fliall, for that were 
juft Revenge. But will Revenge make 
me happy? Will it excufe my Falf- 
hood ? Will it reftore me to the Heart 
of my much-injur'd- Love ? Ah f no. 
That blooming Innocence he us'd to 
praife, and call the greateft Beauty of 
C 2 our 
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our Sex, is gone. Thefe Cheeks are 
pale with Grief, tliefe Eyes are dim 
with Weeping : I have no Charm left 
that might sencw that J«'lame I took 
fuch Pains to quench. My only Hope 
is to convince him tliat my "Heart was 
.never faMe, and if he cati ^ocdc with 
Pity on the Rafhnefs of my Crime, 
I'll bear Reproach from :otl)ers, as a 
juft PunifhmeUt for my Offence. 

. [Knockii^ tttthe Door. 
See who's there. O Heavens 'tis he ! 
Alas ! that ever I fltould be alham'd to 
,fee the Man I love I 

Enter R I C H A «. D, who fiands Ivoking 
on her at a Dijtance, flie weeping. 

Dick. Well, Peggy (tut I fappofe 
you're Madam now in that'fine Drefs) 
you fee you have brought me back ; 
IS it to triumph in your Falfliobd ? or 
>m I to receive the flighted Leavings 
of your fine Lord ? ' 

Peg. O Richard 1 after the Injury I 
have done you, I cannot look cm you 
without Confufion : But do not think 
fo hardly of me; I ftay'd not to be 
flighted by him, for the Moment I 
dif: 
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difcover'd his vile Plot on you, I fled 
his Sighc, nor could be e'er prevail 
to fee me fince. 

Dick. Ah, Piggy / you were too 
bafty in believing, and much I fear, 
the Vengeance aim'd at ipe, had 07 
-ther Charms to reccommend it to 
you: Such Bravery as that {^Pointing tp 
her Ckaths] I had not to beftow ; out 
if a tender, honeft Heart could jJeafe, 
you had it all -, and if I, wilh'd for 
more, *twas for your fake. And did 
1 think I e'er ihould meet you thus ? 
AiVhat had! done to merit -fuch a bar- 
•barous Treatment ? 

Teg, X>o not reproach mc, jthat my 
own Gonfciience too feverely does. 
My Guilt and Folly I repent too late^ 
Sand have fiill dearly paid For. 

I>ick. What could you expeft but 
Shame aqd fad Repentance ? 

Peg. O Richard] you have feen 
hie Letters, you have ,fcen the Ten- 
derncfs he cxprefs'd, the Conftanc)' he 
vow'd, the flattering Profpefts of Hap- 
ipinefs and Grandeur which he plac'd 
before me, and the abfolute Promife 
pf making mc his Wife ; and When 
you coniidcr the wicked Stratagem 
• he 
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he contriv'd to make me think you 
bafe and deceitful, I hope you will, 
at leaft, pity my Folly, and, in fome 
Meafure, . excuie my Fallhood ; that 
you will forgive me, I dare not hope. 

Dick, To be forc'd to fly from my 
Friends and Country, for a Crime that 
I was not guilty of, is an Injury that 
I cannot eanly forgive to be lure : But 
if you are lefs guilty of Jc than I 
thought, I fhall be very glad ; and if 
your Defign be really as you fay, to 
clear me, and to expofe the Bafenefs of 
him that betray'd and ruinM you, 1 
will join with you with all my Heart. 
But how do you propofe to do this ? 

Peg. The King is now in this Forcft 
ahunting, and our young Lord is every 
Day with him .■ Now, 1 think, if we 
could take fome Opportunity of throw- 
ing ourfelves at his Majefty's Feet, 
and complaining of the Injuftice of 
one of his Courtiers, it might, per- 
ham, have fome Effeft upon him. 

±>ick. If we were fufFer'd to make 
him fenfible of it, perhaps it might; 
but the Complaints of fuch little Folks 
as we feldom reach the Ears of Ma^- 
jefty. 
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Peg. We can but try. 

Dick. Well, If you will go with 
me to my Father's, and ftay there till 
fuch an Opportunity happens, I fhall 
believe you in carneft, and will join 
with you in your Defign. 

Peg. I wQl do any thing to con- 
vince you of my Smcerity, and to 
make Satisfaftion for the Injuries which 
have been done you. 

Dick. Will you go now ? 

Peg. I will be with you in lefa tha« 
an Hour. {Exeunt* 



Scene changes to the MUh 

Margery and Kate Knitting, 

Kate. O dear, I would not fee a 

Spirit for all the World j but I love 

dearly to hear Stories of them. Well, 

and what then ? 

Mar. And fo prefcntly comes ftalk- 
ing in a tall, white Thing, all bloody, 
with ^reat flaring Eyes, and a thin, 
pale Countenance i and, at laft, in a 
difmal, hollow Tone it cry'd— — — 
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[^ Knocking at the Door /rights them 
both -y they f cream out, and throw 
down their Knitting. 

Mar. y 

. and CLord blefs us .' What's that > 

Kate. J 

Kats. dear. Mother, it's foane 
Judgment upon us I'm afraid. They 
fay, talk of the Devil and he'll appear. 

Mar. Kate, go and fee who's at the 
Door. 

Kafe. I durft not go. Mother i do 
you go. 

j^r. Come, let's both go. 

Kate. Nay, but let us crofs ourfelveai, 
firft, and then it can't hurt us. There ; 
now don't fpeak as if you were afraid. 

ji/or. No, I won'ti if I can help it. 
Who's there i" 

Dick without. What, won't you let 
me in ? 

Kme. O Gemini I it's like our Dick,^ 
t think: He's certainly dead, and it's 
his Spirit. 

Mar. Heaven forbid ! I think in my 
Heart it's he himfelf. Open the Door, 
Kate. 

Kate. Nay, do you. 

Mar. Come, we'll both open it. 

\Xhey open the Door. 
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' Enter DiCK. 

Di(k. Dear Mother, how do ye do ? , 
I thought you would not have let me 
in. 

Mar. Dear Child, I'm over-joy'd to 
fee thee i but I was fo frighted, I 
did not know what to. do. 

Kate* Dear Brother, I am gjad to 
fee you ; how have you done this long 
while ? 

Dick. Very well, Kate. But where's 
my Father ? 

Mar. He heard a Gun go off juft 
now, and he's gone to fee who 'tis. 

Dick. What, they love Venifon aC 
Mansfield as well as ever, I fuppofe ? 

Kate. Ay, and they will have it too. 

Miller without. Hoa ! Madge / Katel 
bring a Light here. 

Mar. Yonder he is. 

Kate. Has he catch'd the Rogue, I 
wonder ? 

Enterthe KiNG andthe MiILER. 

Mar. Who have you got ? 

Mil. I have brought thee a Stranger, 

D Madge ; 
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Madge ; thou muft give him a Supper, 
and a Lodging if thou can'H. 

Mar. You nave got a better Stran- 
ger of your own, I can tell you : Dick^s 
come. 

Mil. Dick ! Where is he ? Why 
Diik ! How is't, my Lad ? 

Hick. Very well, I thank you. Fa- 
ther. 

King. A little more and you had 
pufliM me down. 

Mi/. Faith, Sir, you muft excufe 
me ; I was overioy'd to fee my Boy. 
'He has been at Lojidon, and I have not 
feen him thefe four Years. 

King. Well, I ihall once in my Life 
have the Happinefs of being treated as 
a common Man ; ^nd of feeing human 
Nature without Difguife. [^^de. 

Mil. What has brought thee Home 
fo unexpefted ? 

Dick. You will know that prefently. 

Mil. Of that by-and-by then. Wc 
have got the King down m the Foreft 
a hunting this Seafon, and this honeft 
Gentleman, who came down with his 
Majefty from London, has been with 
'em to Day it feems, and has loft his 
Way. Come, Madge ^ fee what thou 
can 'ft 
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can^ft get fot Supper. Kill a Couple 
o{ the Deft Fowls ; and go you, Kat^^ 
and draw a Pitcher of Ale. We are 
famous. Sir, at Mansfield, for good 
Ale, and for honcft Fellows that know 
how to drink it. 

King, Good Ale will be acceptable 
at prefent, for I am vtfry dry. But 
pray, how came your Son to leave 
you, and go to London ? 

Mil. Why that's a Story which 
Dick, perhaps, won't like to have 
told. 

Kii^* Then I don't defire to hear it. 

Enter Kate with an Earthen Pitcher 
of Ale t and a Horn.' 

Mil. So, now do you go help your 
Mother. Sir, my hearty Service to 
you. 

King. Thank ye. Sir. This is plain 
Sincerity, and familiar Freedom is a 
Happinefs unknown to Kings.' \^jifide. 
. Mil. Come. Sir. 

King. Richard, my Service to you. 

Dick. Thank you. Sir. 

Da Mil. 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



[i8] 

MiL Well, Dick, and how do'ft 
thou like London ? Comej tell m wbrtt 
rtiou haft feen. ' , 

Dick. Seen! Ihavc fecnthe Lau^ 
of Pfomife* 

MiL The Landof Promifc I What 
doft thou iiwdn F. 

Dick. The Court, Father. 

Mil. TKoB wile nerar leave Joking^ 

Dick. To be ferious then, I hav? 
icen the Difappointiiient of all my 
Hopes and Expeftations 9 ' and that's 
more than one would wiJh to fee. 

■ Mil. What; would the great Man 
thouwaft recommended to, do nothing 
at all for thee at laft ? 

' Dick. Why yes j he vovld promife 
me to the laft. 

■ Mil. Zoom.' do the Courtiers think 
^heir Dependants can eat Promjfes ! 

Dick. No,' no, they never troobl<; 
tl^eir Heads' tatTiink, wh«ber we eat 
at all or not. I have doh? dajngled af- 
ter his Lordfliip fevcral Years, tan-- 
taliz'd wfth Hopes, and Expefta- 
tions ; this Ycaf promlfed one Place, 
the next another, and the third, in 

fure and certain Hope of a Dif- 

apppintment. One Alls, and it was 
pro- 
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promisM before ; aftother, afid I am 
juft Half an Hour too late j a third, 
and it ftops the Mouth of a Creditor i 
"a fourth, and it pays the Hire of a 
Flatterer ; a fifth, aod it bribes a Vote ; 
and the fixth T am prorrtis'd jftill. Bii 
having thus flept away fortie Years, I 
awoke from my Dfetrti : My Lor4, 
I found, was fo far from having it id 
liis Pbwef to get a flace for me, that 
he had been aU this while feeking af- 
ter one for himfelf. 

MiL Poor Dick / And is plain Ho- 
fiefty then a Recommehdation to no 
place it Court ? . 

. Dick. It rnay recomftiaid you to be 
a Footmaii, perhaps, but nothing fur- 
ther, nothing further, indeed. If you 
look higher, you ftiuft furnifti your- 
felf with other Qualifications. Yoii 
muft legrn rp fay Ay, or Ko j to run, 
or ftand ; to fetch, or cajry, or leap 
over a Stick at the Word of Command* 
You muft be Mafter of tlieArts of Fiat- 
tery, Infinuation, Dillimulatipn, Appli- 
cation, and {^Poititingto his Palm] right 
Application too, if yoa hope to fucceedi 
King. Yoo don't confider I ara a 
(Tourtier; methinks. " 

Dick. 
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Dkh Not I, indeed ; 'tis no Conr 
cern of mine what you are. If, in ge- 
neral, my Character of the Court is 
true, 'tis not my Fault if it's difagreea- 
ble to your Worfliip. There are 
particular Exceptions I own, and I 
hope you may be one. 

TCing. Nay, I don't want to be flat- ' 
ter'd, fo let that pafs. Here's better 
Succefs to you the next Time you 
come to London. 

Dick. I thank ye, but I don't de- 
fign to fee it again in hafte. 

Mil. No, no, Dick j inftead of de- 
pending upon Lords Promlfes, depend 
upon the Labour of thine own Hands ; 
expefl: nothing but what thou can'ft 
earn, and then thou wilt not be dif- 
appointed. But come, I want a Def- 
cription of London ; thou haft told us 
nothing thou haft feen yet, 

Dick. O ! 'tis a fine Place ! I have 
fcen large Houfes with fmall Hofpita- 
lity i great Men do little Actions ; 

and fine Ladies do nothing at all. 

I have feen the honeft Lawyers at 
H^eJtmiTifler-Hall, and the virtuous In- 
habitants oi ^Ckan^e-^lley. The poli- 
tick Mad-men of Coffee-Houfcs, and 
the 
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the wife Statefmen of Bedlam. I have 
feen merry Tragedies, and fad Come- 
dies ; Devotion at an Opera, and Mirth 
at a Sermon ; I have feen fine Cloathtf 
at St. James's, and long Bills at Lud- 
gate-HilL I have feen poor Grandeur, 
and rich Poverty j high Honours, and 
low Flattery, great. Pride, and no 
Merit. In fliort, I have feen a Fool 
with a Title, a Knave with a Pen- 
fioR, and and an honeft Man with a 
thread-bare Coat. Pray how do you 
like London ? 

Mil.' And IS this the beft Defcrip- 
tion thou canft give of it ? 

Dick, Yes. 

King. Why, Richard^ you are a Sa- 
tirilt, I find. 

Dick. I love to fpeak Truth, Sir ; 
if that happens to be Satjre, I can't 
help it. 

Mil. Well, if this is London, give 
me my Country Cottage ; which, 
thcp* it IS not a great Houft, noi* a fine. 
Houfc, is my own Houfe, and lean 
ftiew a Receipt for the Building on't. 

King. I wifli all the great Builders 
in the Kingdom could fay as much. 

Mil. 
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_ MiK Come, Sir, our Supper, I be- 
lieve, is ready for us, hf chis time ; 
apd to fuch as I have, you're as wei- 
come as a Prince. 
Kitig. I thank you, ^Exeunt, 



Sane changes to the ^ood. 

Enter fevera! Keepers. 
' 1 K: The R^ort of the Gun was 
fomewbere this Way I'm fare. 

2\ff". Yes, but I can never believe 
that any-body would come a Dear- 
ftealing fo dark a Night as this. 

'iK. Where did the Deer harbour 
to Day ? 

4 K. There was a Herd lay upon 
Hamikon-Hill, another juft by Roliin 
Ifoed's Chair, and a third here in 
Mansfield Wood. 

1 K. Ay, thofe they have been a- 
mongft. 

2 A. But we fliall never be able to 
find 'em to Night, 'tis fo dark. 

3 K. No, no i let's go back agaim. 
I 'K, 2Ioo'n&! you're afraid of a iiro- 

ken Head, I fuppofe, if we ftiould find 
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'em ; and fo had rather iliiik back 
again. Hark ! Stand cloie. I heai* 
'em coming this Way. 

Enter the Courtiers. 

1 C. Did not you hear fome-body 
juft now ? Faith T b^in to be afraid 
we ihall meet with iome Misfortune 
to Night. 

2 C. Why, if any-body fliould take 
what we have sot, we nave made a 
fine Bufinefs of it. 

3 C. Let'em take it if they will; 
I am fo tir'd I fhall make but fmall 
Refiftance, ; . . 

The Keepers rujh upon them. 

2 K. Ay, Rogues, Rafcals, and 
Villains, yon have got it, have you ? 

3 C. Indeed we have got but very 
little, but what we have you're wel- 
come to, if you will but ufe us ci- 
villy. 

' 1 K. O, yes ! very civilly ; you dcr 
ferve to be us'd civilly, to be fure. 

^ 4 C, Why, what have we done that; 
we^may not be civilly us'd ? 
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. 1^. Come, come, dop'C.trJfle, fur- 
'render. 

I C. r'KaVe but three Half-Crqwns 
about me. 

■2. C. Here ,is Three and Six-pence 
for you. Gentlemen. 
. 3 (7. Here's my Watch \ T have, no ■ 
.Money aC all. '' 

Jit C. Indeed J have nothii^ id my . 
Pocket but a Snuff-box. 

: 4_ K. What, the Dogs waqti to bribe 
■us, do they? No', Rafcal-s';"yQu jliall 
go before the juftict To-siorroWa 
depend on't. _ . . ~ 

■ . 4 C. Before the Juflice ! ' Whiat^ fof 
being robb'd ? '. . ■' 

I K For being robb'd .'"What do 
you mean ? Who has robb'^d y-ou ? 

4 C. Why, did not youjult now de- 
piand our Mgney, Gendemeo ? ^ ; 
■ z K. O, the Rafcals r^They. wiU 
fwnsar a Robbery agaiaffi'-'ns^ I-.Var- 
rant. .„"-..-■ . 

.-4'C. -A Robbery ! Ay,: to'I?^ ^^re^ 

■I K. No^ no i We tiid' not" demand 
, your Money,, we demai^dcd ■^e'.Deex 
you have 'kill'd.' ■„!'.,':',■'■ 
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4 C. The Devil take the Deer, I fjy. ; 
he led us a Chace of fix" Hours, and 
got away from us at Jaft. 

I K. ^Gons ! ye Dogs, do ye think 
to banter us ? I tpH ye you have this' 
Nigh't fiiot one of the King's Deer; d'd 
not we hear the Gun go Oif.-' Did not 
v.:c hear you fay, ygu was afraid ic 
ftioulcf he taken from you ?, 

■xC. We were -afraid our Money 
fhouLd be' taken from us. 

I K. Come, come, no more fhuf- 
iJin^ : i tell ye, you're all Rogues, 
and we'll have you hanged, you may 
depend on't. Come, left; take 'cm cb 
old Cockk^s, we're not fir off, we'll 
keep 'em there allNighr, ^nd Tc-mor- 
row-rhorning we'll away Vv-ith'em be- 
fore the ] ftice. 
■ 4 C: A'very pretty Adventure. 
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Scene changes to the Mill. 

KiNG>, Miller, Margery, and Dick, 
at Supper. 

Mil. Come, Sir, you muft mend a 
bad Supper with a Glafs of good Ale : 
Here's King Harry^s Health. 

King. With aJl my Heart. Come, 
Richard, here's King Harry^s Heakh $ 
I hope you are Courtier enough to 
pledge me, are not you ? 

Dick. Yes, yes, Sir, I'll drink the 
King's Health with all my Heart. 

Mar. Come, Sir, my humble Ser- 
vice to you, and much good may do 
e with your poor Supper ; I wilh it 
lad been better. 

King. You need make no Apologies. 

Marg. We are oblig'd to yourGood- 
nefs in excufing our Rudeneft. 

Mil. Prithee, Margery, don't trou- 
ble the Gentleman with Compliments. 

Mar. Lord, Husband, if one had no 
more Manners than you, the Gentle- 
man would take us all for Hogs. 

Dick. 
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liick. Now I think the more Com- 
pliments the lefs Manners. 

Kin^. I think fb too. Compliments 
in Difcourfc, I believe, are like Cere- 
monies in Religion ; the one has de< 
ftroy'd all true Piety, and the other 
all Sincerity and Plain-dealing. 

MiL Then a Fig for all Sremony 
and Compliments too: Give us thy 
Hand ; and let us drink and be merry. 

King. Right, hondft Miller, let us 
drink and be merry. Come, have you 
got "€'er a good Song ? 

Mil, Ahl my finging Days are o- 
ver, but my Man Joe has got an ex- 
cellent one i and ir you have a Mind 
to hear it, I'll call: him in. 

JCiVw-. With all my Heart. 
. Mil. Jotl ■ 



Enter JoE. 

Mtl Come, Joe^ drink Boy j I have 

Sromis'd this Gentleman that you 
lall fing him yoar laft new Song. 
Joe. well. Mailer, if you have pro- 
mised it him, he ihall have it. 

SONG 
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SONG. 

Hmu happy, a State dots the Mil/if 

' fPlm TDou'd be m greatery ndr fears to 
be lefsf 
Onhii Milt and himfelf he deptnda for 
Support, ' ■ ' 
f^ich is better than fefviMy cnn^i^ 
at Court. 

a 

^hat tho' he all ditjiy and whitenW 
does go. 
The more he''s bepowdtr^d, the more 
like a Beau ; 
j4 Clown in this Drefs may he honcjier 

■ far ' ' 
■ Than a Courtier ■■a.-ho J? ruts in his 
Garter and Sti2r. 
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m. 

jt^' bis Hands are fo dawVA thefh 

.?iot jit to be feeii, : ■' ■ - 

The Hshds .o/. faj Bettirs are mt 

very clean ; ■-.'- ■■.''- 

j^.PaM mire. pSie may- a* dirtify 

deal i ' <■■-._ 

-Geld, m isndiiffg, iHili y^iils ta -ike 

Fingers like Meal. '■- > "• 

JV. 

0^Jiat 'if,''^whe/i JiPudSng:^ MtfoiA 

be hcksy ,;^iV. r:\ 

"-.:■ jF&.cr^btf ..Viithdut Scritpk-r-Ji^oht Other 

Melt's Sacks j ; ;'-■. <- ■ •'--. 
in .this :.nf. nigbi .wMa ^icatr^ks. hi 

brags, '. ■.'^; 

. PHa- bvrriavc as " /helji .:)ftfOt?i\ o^er 

Moll's Bags. ■ .v..-^ '.. 
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Or JhouJd he endeavour ta heap an 

EJiate, 
In this he.wou'd mimtck the Tools of 

the State i 
fflxfe jiim is akne their Cofiers to 

M 

jii. all his Cencem^s to bring Griji 
to his Mil. 



VI. 

ffe eats uihen he^s hungry, he drinks when 
he^s dry. 
And down when he^s weary contented 
does lie i 
Then rifes up ebeor/ul to. ivark and tt 
fmg : 
If fo hMpy a Miller t then who^d he 
a Kii^, 



Mil. There's a Song for you. 
JGng, He fliould go fing this at 
Courts Ithinh 

Dick^ 
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Dick. I bdieve, if he's wiiCi. Ktll 
chufc to ftay at home tho'. 

Enter PeggVj 

Mil. What Wind blew you hithaf 
pray J You have a good Share of Im- 
pudence, or you would be afliam'd to 
. let your Foot within my Houfe, me- 
thinks. 

Peg. Aiham'd I am, indeed, but d<J 
not call me impudent. {_freeps* 

Dick, Dear Father, fufpend your 
Anger for the prefcnt ; that flie is 
here now is by my Direftion, and to 
do nie Juftice. 

Peg. To do that is all that is now 
in my Power ; for as to myfclf* I am 
ruin'd paft Redemption : My Charac- 
ter, my Virtue, my.Peace, are gone : 
X am abandon'd by my Friends, ds- 
fpis'd by the World, and expos'd to 
Mifery and Want. 

King. Pray let me know the Story 
of your Misfortunes t perhaps ic may 
■ be in my Power to do fomething to- 
\*ards redreffing them. 

Peg. That you may learn from him . 
that I have wrong'dj but as for me, 
F Shame 
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iShame ^iU not let.me fp<eak, or hear 

it told. {EHif, 

Xi^g, She's very pretty. 
I>ick, O Sir, I once thdught her an 
Angel ; I lov'd her dearer than my 
Xiic, and did believe her Paffion was 
-the fame for me : But a young KoWc- 
rjnan of. this Neighbourhood happen- 
ing to fee her, her Youth and bfoom- 
ing Beauty prefcntly ftruck his Fancy ; 
<a thoufand Artifices were immedi- 
.ately cmploy'd to debauch and rum 
ier. But all his Arts were vain j not 
even the Promife of making her his 
Wife, could prevail upon her : In a lit- 
tle Time he found out her Love to 
me, and imagining this to be the Caufe 
«f. her Refulal, he, by forg'd Letters, 
and feign'd £tories, contriv'd to make 
her believe I was upon the Poir,t of 
-Marriage with another Woman. Pof- 
defs'd with this Opinion, fbc, in a 
Rage, writes me Word, never to 
fee ner more ; and, in Revenge, con- 
fented to her own Undoing. Not 
xontented with this, nor eafy while I 
was fo near her, he brib'd one of hfs 
, caft-off Miftreffes to fwear a Child to 
ine, which ftic did : This was the Oc- 
cafion 
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cafion of my leavinj^ tnj' Ff iendj, -ahij 
flying to London. 

JCtng. An4 how do«a flic propofe tx> 
do you Jufticc ? 

Dick. Why, the King being now 
in this Foreft q hliating; we deugn Co 
take fpin? OpportupitV of throwing 
purfelycs at his Majeity's Feet, an« 
complainiqe of the {njqftice done (U 
1^ this No@e Villain. 

Mil. Ah, Dick ! I expeft hut littl^ 
Redrefs "from fueh an Applicatior^ 
Things of this Nature are io common 
gmopgft the Great, that I amafr*idjt 
will only b? ma.^c a Jcft pf. 

King. Thbfe that can make a Jeft 
«f what ougJvt to be flidckirig to Hu- 
manity, inHS^Xy '^cfetvi: not me Name 
of Great or ^oble Men. ' ' 
t Dtick. What do you jbhric of it. 
Sir ? If yon. bdoitg to the Omxt, J^™* 
perhaps, may kno^^ ■ fomething 'ot \ht 
K,it»yXempef. ' ' ," - ■ ' ".\ •' 

Kifg- -W^y* if ' call judge of hi^ 
7pmpep at alii I chink hfc would not 
fyffex fhe- gpeateft Noblcrrian in his 
VPVrt, to do ftn Jfljiifticc to the mean- 
tft Svbj^j^inhi* Kingdom. But pray. 
Fa .■ ■ ■ -who 
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who is the Nobleman that is capa- 
ble of fuch Aftions as thefe ? 

Dick. Do you know my Lord Lure- 
xoell? 

King.Yzs. 
■ Dick. T^haL's the Mao. 

King, Well, I would have you 
put your Defign in Execution. 'Tis 
my Opinion the King will oot only 
hear your Complaint, but redrefs 
your Injuries. 

Mil. I wllh it may proyc fo. 

Enter the Keepers leading ih the 
Courtiers.' 

- I K. Hola ! Cffckh ! Where are ye ? 
Why, Man, we have nabb'd a Pack 
of Rogues here juft in the Faft. 

King. Ha^ ha, ha .' What, turn'd 
Highwaymen, my Lords ?' <jr Deer- 
ftealers ? . 

I C. I am very glad to find your 
Majefty ih Health and Safety. . 
: 2 G, We have run thro' a great 
many Pew Is and Dangers to Nighc, 
but the J6y of finding your Majei^ fa 
unexpeftedly, will make us forget all 
we have fuffer'd. - 

Mif. 
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and iWhat ! is this the King ? 

King. I am, very glad to fee yon, 
my Lords, I confcis ; and particulairly 
you, my Lord Lurewell. 

Lure. Your Majefly . does me Ho- 
nour. 

King. Yes, my Lord, and I will do" 
you Juftice too i your Hoftour has 
been highly wrong'd by this young 
Man. . 

Ijire. Wrong'd, my Liege \ 
.King. I hope fo, my Lord; fori 
wou'd fain believe you can't be guil- 
ty of Bafcnefs and Treachery, 

Ijire. I hope yottr Majefty Will never 
fi'ndtne-fo. What; dares djis ViUain 
fay > . ■ 

" D'tfk. I am not to be frighted, my|^ 
Lord; I dare fpeak Truth at any 
Time. 

£««. Whatever ftains my Honour 
muft be falfe. 

King. I kpow it mufl-, my Lord; 

ret has this Man, not' knowing who 
was, prefum'd to charge your Lcffd- 
fiiip, not only \vith great Injuftice to 
him^If, but alfo with ruining an in- 
nocent 
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ttocent Virgin whom he lov'd, ai^d who 
was to have been his Wife > which, 
if true, were bafe and treacherous^ 
but Iloiow -'tis falfe, and therefore 
leave it to your LordiJup to 'fay what 
Punifhment I fhall Jn^i" upon him, 
for the , Injury done tojour Honour. ' 

Lure. I thank your Majefty. ' t will 
n<?t be fevere ; ■ he ihall only ask my' 
Fardon, 'and To-morrow- Morning be 
pblig'd to marry the Creature he has 
traduc'd me with. 

King^i Thisr is mild. Well, you 
Iicaryour Semtence. ,.' 

i)fck. May I not have leave to fpeafc 
before your Majcfly ? 

JCfsg. What oan'ft thou fay? 

Dict^ If I had your.^ajelty'* ^em 
jhiniori, t believe I have certain Wit- 
nellesj- which .wiU undeniaWy prove 
the Truth pf all I lfav;e ^ccusM hia 
Lordfliipbf. , 

Kiog. Produce thein. 
-" Dice.^ ^^W • • 

, .JUng. Do you know tfaii Woman/ 

my Lord? . 

Lure, 
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Lnre. I know her, pleafe your 
Majefty, by Sight, flic is a T'enant»« 
I>augliten 

Pig. [Jfide.l Mijcftyl What,, it 
this the King ? 

Dick» Yes. 

King. Have you no particular Ac- 
qiiaintance with her ? 

fMre. Hum '■■ ■-■! have not feen 
her thcfe feveral Months. 

Dick. True, my Lord ; and that is 
Part of your Accufation ; for, X bt- 
licve, I have fome Letters which will 
prove your Lordfiiip once had a more 
"particular Acquaintance with her. 
Here is one of the firft his Lordfhip 
wrote to her, fiiU of the tenderelt and 
moft folemn Proteftations of Love and 
Conftancy ; here is another which will 
inform your Majefty of the Pains he 
took to ruin her ; there is an ab'folute 
Promife, of Marriage before he could 
accompUfliit. 

King. What fay you, my Lord, are 
thcfe your Hand ? 

hire- I believe, pleafe your Majef- 
ty, I might' have a little AlFair of Gal- 
lantry with the Girl fome Time a^. 

King. 
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Jo's^i it was a //rt/ff Affair, mj* 
tofd i a wfd» Affair ; and what you 
call Gallantry, I Call Infamy. Do you 
think, my Lord> that Greatnefs gives 
a Sanftion to- Wickcdnefs? Or that it 
is the Prerogative of Lords to be uri- 
juft and inhumane? You reipember 
the Sentence which yourfelf pronounc'd 
upon this innocent Man ; you cannot 
think it hard that it ihould pafs on you 
who arc guilty. 

Lure. T hope your Majefty willcon- 
fidcr my Rank, and not oblige m'e to 
marry her. 

King. Your Rank ? my Lord.- Great- 
nefs that ftoops to Aftions bafe and 
low, deferts its Rank, and pulls its 
Honours down. What makes your 
Lordftiip Great? Is it your gilded 
Equipage and Drcfs ? Then put it on 
your meaneft Slave, and he's as great 
as you. Is it your Riches or Eftate ? 
The Villain that fhould plunder you 
of all, would then be great as you. 
No, my Lord,' he that Ath greatly, is 
the true Great Man. I therefore think 
you ought, in Jurtice, to marry her 
you thus have wrong'd. 
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Peg^ Let my Tears thank your Ma- 
jefty. But, alas ! I am afraid to mar* 
ry this young Lord j that would, only 
give him Power to ufe me worfe, and 
Itill encreafc my Mifcry : I therefore 
beg yoiu: Majcfty will not command 
him to do it. . , 

King. Rife then, gnd hear me. My 
Lord, you fee how low the greateft 
Nobleman may be reduced by unge- 
nerous Anions. Here is, under your 
own Hand, an abfolute Promiie of , 
Marriage to this young Woman, which, 
from a thorough Knowledge of your 
Unworthinefs, ls\k has prudently de- 
clin'd to make you fulfil. I fhall there- 
fore not infill upon it ; but I command 
you, upon Pain of my Dilpleafure, imT 
mediately tp fettle oijherThree hundred 
Pounds a Year. 

JP^. May Heaven reward your Ma- 
jefty's Goodnefs. 'Tis too much for 
me, but if your Majefty thinks fie, l^t 
it be fettled upon this much-injured 
Man, to make fome Satisfaflion for 
the Wrongs which have been done 
bim. As to myfelf, I only fought to 
clear the Innocence of him I lov'd and 
G wrong'd. 



p:hy Google 



[5o] • 

wrong'd, then hide me from the! Wdrld, 
and die forgiven. 

Dick. This Aft of generous Virtue 
cancels all paft Failings i come to my 
Arms, and be as dear as ever. 
Peg. You cannot fure forgive me .' 
Dick. I car, I do, and ftill wiU 
make you mine. 

Peg. O .' why did I ever wrong fuch 
generous Love .' 

Dick. Talk no more of it. Here 
let us kneel, and thank the Goodnefs 
which has made us bleft. 
Kif^g. May you be happy. 
Mi/. [Knee/s] After I have feen fo 
much of your Majefty's Goodnefs, I 
cannot defpair of Pardon, even for the 
rough Ufagc your JSdajefty received 
'from me. 

[The King draws Us Sword^tbe Mil- 
ler is Jrightcd, andrifcs up,.think- 
■ ing he -was gaing to kill him, - 
What have I done that I fliould lofe 
jny Life ? . 

Ki?ig. Kneel without Fear; No, 
my good Hoft, fo far are you from 
having any thing to pardon, that I am 
much your Debtor. I cannot think 
but fo good and'honcft a Man will 
make 
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make aworthy and honourable Knighc, . 
fo rife up. Sir John Cockle : An<C to 
fupport your State, and in fome Ibrt 
requite the Pleafure you have done us, 
a Thoufand Marks a Year Aall be 
your Revenue. 

Mil.Yoyyr Majefty*s Bounty I receive 
with Thankfulnefs j I have been guilty 
ef no Meannefs to obtain it, and 
hope Z ihall not be obliged to keep it 
upon bafe Conditions -; for tho* I am 
willing to be a faithful Subject, I am 
refolvMto be a free and an honeftMan. 

King^ f rely upon your being fo: 
And to gain the F riendlhip, of iuch a 
one, I fhall always think an Addition 
to my Happinefs, tho' a King. 

Worth, in whatever Sratc, is (ore a Prize 
"Which Kings, of all Men, ought not to defpifc; 
By fclfilh Sycophants fo clofe bcficg'd, 
' 'Tis by meet Chance a worthy Man's oblig'd ; 
But hence, ro every Courtier be it known. 
Virtue fiiai! find Prottftion from the Throne. 
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